— — — RKô66ů—ä ——k 


Lg = 4 
L 
* 
* 4 
: : 
— . 
4 Ly 4 
55 | 
| | 


EVENING VIEW 


c Kk E s a E N 7 
8 A þ H. 


INSCRIBED TO THE 


Rev. Sir PETER RIVERS GAY, Bart. 


In nova fert Animus mutatas dicere formas 
Corpora, &c. Ovid METam. 


— 


Printed for the AUTHOR; 
And ſold by J. Dopsr EY, Lox Dbox; FREDERICR and TENN ENT, 


BATH; CA DELL, BrisToL; FIETCRER, OxrorD; FLETCHER 
and Hupsox, CAMBRIDGE; and EASTON, SALISBURY. 


M. DCC. LXXIII. 


(Pxics SIX PEN C E.] 


"TY T H E 


Rev. Sir Peter Rivers Gay, Bart, - 


On Occaſion 
of: a Scheme intended 
= To convert 
The beautiful Fields 
In Front of the CRESCENT 
At BATH | 
Into KiTCHEN GARDENS 
This haſty Production 
Is with all Humility 
Inſcrib'd > 
By his moſt obedient 
And moſt devoted | 
Humble Servant 
The AuTHoR. 
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EVENING VIEW, &c. 


O! where beſide yon verdant plain 
sveet Avon winds his way, 
And ſmiling laves thy rich demain, 
\ Sir Peter Rivers Gay, - 


— 


yful I view the flocks that graze, 
Or o'er his margin ſtray ; 
H re let us reſt,” and filent gaze 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay. | 
| he 


Mark with what glee that playful crew 


mies delightful May, 
it Eager their childiſh ſports purſue, 
| Sir Peter n Gay: 
| Nor glads it leſs, now ſol 8 withdrawn 
| 8 Haupt f in fair array 
| To trace the velyet of thy lawn, 
| Sir Peter Rivers Gay: 
| 0 may no rude remorſeleſs ſwains, 
No churliſn clown eſſay 
| To force them from theſe bliſsful plains 
335 Sir Peter Rivers Gay! 
E'en oe'r my brows tho time ſhould ſteal, 
þ And ſpread his mantle grey, 
| Still to bright beauty's ſhrine I'd kneel, 
| 6 Sir Peter Rivers Gay: 1 
„ May ö 
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May health, blith active health be theirs, 
No care their charms decay, 

And, right I deem, you'll join my prayers, 

Sir peter Rivers Gay. 


Now on yon Creſcent's form fo fair 
My raviſh'd eyes ſhall ſtay, | 

View all Palladio's beauties there, 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay: 


3 


May it to thee full * a year, 

Its joyful tribute pay FL 
But hark hat ſounds ſalute mine ear 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay : 


Sure o'er my ſenſe ſome waking un, 
Or airy viſions play ?P— 
| No—tis the genius of the ſtream, 


Sir Peter Rivers Gay: : 
7 To 


See! where he reſts upon his urn, 


With looks of ſore diſmay ! 


[ Turn there!——thy frighted viſage turn, 
4 Sir Peter Rivers Gay, 1 

N To thee he calls with ſtern command, 

| . | Slow gales his voice convey— 

—- „Hold! hold! thy ſacrilegious hand, 

! 5 ** Sir Peter Rivers Gay ! 


1 Huſh'd be ye winds, ye murm'ring ſtreams, 
* And hear old Avon pray: 

% And thou attentive to my themes, 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay. 


oe Should 't thou by filthy Mammon _ 
** Thine own fair ſpot bewray, | 

With ſcare-crows, cabbages, and d dung 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay, 


3 His 
39 
£ * Ingrato celeres obruit Otio | 


entos ut caneret fera 
.  Nereus fata! HorarT. 


Y 


** 


0 


* Wo! to that architect ſuperb, 
© Who holds o'er Bath his ſway, 


Let ſtill forgot thy powr to curb, 


“ Sir Peter Rivers Gay 1 


** His rueful corps ſome god tranſmute 
* To mournful box or bay, 
(Or better ſhould the yew-tree ſuit) 


Ou 


Sir Peter Rivers Gay 


Cut him, his compals in his hand, 


Meet emblems round him lay; 
© And like Vitruvius let him ſtand 
« Sir Peter Rivers Gay 


“Full in his Creſcent's front: | thine heir | 


For ever and for aye 


Be doom'd to keep him in repair, 


“Sir Peter Rivers Gay. 
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But for that tribe ſo ſkill d in quirk 
* And quibble to betray, 

© Who urg'd thee to this fatal work, 
Fx pu Peter Rivers Gay, 


May they to curſed hemlock ſped 


** Ne'er view ſol's genial ray 
15 Guard thou their poiſon from thine . 
« Sir Peter Rivers Gay, 


« For Oh treble to relate 
+ Thine ills in future day 
“ A Collyflow'r muſt be thy fate, 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay: 


* Thou in this fair, this fragrant ſpot 
** Shalt od'rous plants ſurvey, 

* Thyſelf be deſtin d to the pot, 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay; 


I. In vain your cabbag'd head you'll rear, 
« And branching leaves diſplay, 
« Five farthings 1 is the Price youll bear, 


«© Sir Peter Rivers : 


a Abd when of ſtalk and root beguil'd, 
« For cooks youre deem'd a prey, 
* And thou in thine own Creſcent boil'd, 


Sir Peter Rivers Gay, 1 


% Een Jeffery Pounce, that griping elf, | 
| “ That hungry dunce, ſhall ſay— 

« © Troth, thou rt as taſteleſs as myſelf 
cn 66 * 1 Peter Ne Gay. 
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